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WINNING  THE  MILE. 


The  three  boys  and  the  coach  were 
alone  in  the  dressing  room.  The  coach 
was  giving  the  youths  their  final  instruc- 
tions for  the  race.  ‘‘You,  Reid,”  he  said, 
pointing  to  a tall,  thin  lad,  with  a mussed- 
up  thatch  of  red  hair,  “you  remember 
your  part.  Take  the  lead  for  five  laps, 
a half  a mile,  and  set  a good,  hard  pace. 
Then  drop  behind  and  try  for  second  or 
third.  Perkins,  you  are  to  play  a waiting 
game,  and  when  Reid  has  tuckered  their 
best  man.  Burrows,  you  jump  into  the 
lead  and  keep  it.  As  for  you  Preston, 
you  are  our  forlorn  hope.  Make 
third  place,  at  least,  and  block  off  any 
stray  runners.  That’s  all.  Now  go  out 
and  win  for  Lamson  !” 

Just  then  the  call  for  the  mile  run 


sounded,  and  the  three  “milers”  filed  out 
to  take  their  places.  Now  it  so  happened 
that  the  two  rival  teams  were  tied,  each 
having  thirty-one  points,  and  as  the  mile 
run  was  the  last  event  of  the  day’s  pro- 
gram, it  was  doubly  important.  As  the 
coach’s  statements  show,  Lamson  Acad- 
emy had  two  crack  “milers,”  and,  by  a 
bit  of  strategy,  counted  on  defeating  the 
best  runner  of  Yarmouth  High  School. 

So  when  the  runners  lined  up  a buzz 
of  excitement  went  through  the  balconies 
in  which  the  rival  rooters  were  seated, 
arid  every  one  paid  strict  attention.  A 
Yarmouth  man  was  nearest  the  pole, 
with  Reid  next,  then  Perkins.  The  men 
were  on  their  marks,  got  set,  and  off 
they  went  with  the  bang  of  the  starter’s 
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pistol.  Reid  immediately  sprang  into 
the  lead,  with  Burrows  in  close  pursuit. 
The  other  four  men  continued  near  the 
head  of  the  line  for  about  one  lap,  and 
then,  as  Reid’s  hot  pace  increased,  they 
dropped  back.  Perkins  was  jogging 
along  in  fourth  place,  closely  followed  by 
Preston. 

Around  and  around  the  runners  went, 
with  Reid  nearly  half  a lap  in  the  lead. 
Burrows  (following  faithfully),  twenty 
yards  behind.  At  the  end  of  the  fourth 
lap  Perkins  had  wormed  his  way  into 
third  place.  As  Reid  neared  the  end 
of  the  fifth  lap  he  began  to  slow  up  grad- 
ually until  the  Yarmouth  man  was  run- 
ning at  his  heels.  Then  just  as  they  were 
finishing  the  fifth  lap  Burrows  shot  past 
him  in  a magnificent  burst  of  speed. 
Reid  took  his  time,  expecting  to  see  Per- 
kins pass  him  at  any  moment.  But  when 
he  had  gone  another  half  lap,  and  still 
Perkins  had  not  passed  him,  he  instinc- 
tively felt  that  something  was  wrong 
and  quickly  turned  his  head  to  see  where 
Perkins  was.  What  he  saw  made  his 
heart  leap  into  his  throat ! Perkins  was 
the  last  man,  and  was  limping  along  at 
a snail’s  pace ! Even  as  Reid  looked  he 
saw  the  well-known  figure  slow  up — stop 
— and  leave  the  track ! And  Preston  was 
in  fourth  place ! Although  Reid  did  not 
know  it  until  the  race  wras  all  over,  it 
was  the  unfortunate  truth,  that  Perkins, 
a«  he  ran  up  side  of  one  of  the  raised 
corners,  had  turned  his  ankle  so  badly 
that  he  was  obliged  to  quit.  But  at 
that  time,  in  the  full  stress  and  excite- 
ment of  the  race,  as  Reid  distressingly 
saw  Perkins  leave  the  track,  and  the  full 
significance  of  the  action  dawned  upon 
him,  he  stumbled  and  nearly  fell.  He 
knew  then  that  it  was  “up  to  him”  to 
win  that  race,  and  that  meet  for  Lamson. 


but  how  he  was  to  do  it  he  knew  not. 
But  he  could  do  his  best,  and  suiting  his 
action  to  his  thoughts,  he  increased  his 
speed,  resolved  to  hold  second  place  at 
any  cost.  Yet,  even  as  he  did  so,  the 
panting  Burrows  slowed  up,  and  a fresh 
r unner  drew  into  his  place ! And  now, 
though  Reid  managed  to  pass  Burrows 
and  hold  second  place,  this  new  phase  of 
the  situation  completely  dumbfounded 
him.  The  Lamson  coach  had  been  reck- 
oning against  one  man  alone,  Burrows, 
known  to  be  a crack  “miler,”  and  a man 
to  be  feared.  Yet  here  was  an  unknown 
prodigy, — never  heard  of,  never  thought 
of, — taking  the  lead  and  increasing  his 
advantage  with  every  stride ! The  tables 
were  indeed  turned  with  a vengeance. 

Try  as  he  would,  poor  Reid  could  not 
cut  down  the  new-comer's  lead,  and  it 
was  only  by  the  most  supreme  effort  that 
he  managed  to  keep  his  own  distance 
and  retain  even  second  place.  At  the 
end  of  the  eighth  lap,  with  two  more 
rounds  to  go,  his  breath  was  coming  hard 
and  his  feet  were  growing  tired.  Once 
more  glancing  over  his  shoulder,  Reid 
saw  that  Preston  and  Burrows  were  hav- 
ing a battle  royal  for  third  place,  while 
the  Yarmouth  man  was  now  jogging 
along  in  fifth  place,  hopelessly  out  of 
the  race. 

Now,  as  Reid  finished  the  ninth  lap, 
he  again  put  forth  his  best  efforts  to  close 
up  the  distance  between  him  and  the  un- 
known Yarmouth  man,  but  succeeded 
only  partially,  for  when  the  unknown  ob- 
served his  intent,  he  immediately  started 
a splendid  burst  of  speed  which  Reid 
could  not  equal.  Nevertheless,  a little 
distance  had  been  gained,  and  in  a race 
even  as  in  all  things,  “every  little  bit 
helps.”  But  hardly  had  the  Yarmouth 
man  resumed  his  normal  gait,  when  Reid 
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started  another  sprint,  and  succeeded  in 
again  gaining  some  distance.  He  was 
now  only  about  ten  yards  behind  the  un- 
known, and  was  gaining  slowly  but  sure- 
ly. Although  he  gained,  he  was  suffer- 
ing the  most  horrible  pains  imagin- 
able. His  breath  was  coming  in  great 
gasps,  his  lungs  felt  as  if  a fire  were 
burning  at  full  blast  within  them,  his 
knees,  although  working  like  frictionless 
pistons  responded  as  though  the  joints 
were  rubbing  against  needles.  But  with 
that  dogged  determination  which  a red- 
headed youth  usually  possesses,  he 
plugged  ahead,  seeing  only  that  flying 
figure  in  a blue  jersey. 

At  last,  when  the  men  again  rounded 
the  corner  which  marked  the  half-lap 
station,  Reid  ran  unusually  high  on  the 
wooden  corner,  without  diminishing  his 
speed,  and  shot  down  onto  the  floor  at 
lightning  speed ! The  gap  between  the 
two  leaders  was  half  clased  up,  and  Reid 
was  nearly  on  the  heels  of  the  Yarmouth 
man ! Again  exerting  all  his  strength, 
he  drew  alongside  the  blue-jerseyed  run- 
ner, and  even  forged  ahead  for  an  in- 
stant ! But  the  advantage  was  not  to 
be  his  for  long.  The  unknown,  mad- 
dened by  the  sudden  rush,  threw  him- 


self forward,  and  once  more  took  the 
lead.  Then  both  runners,  nerved  up  to 
their  utmost  powers  of  endurance,  let 
out  another  notch ! Their  stride  in- 
creased, their  legs  flew  faster,  and  they 
resembled  bullets  more  than  anything 
else.  The  string  marking  the  finish  line 
was  now  only  a quarter  of  a lap  away — 
now  only  an  eighth — and  the  runners 
were  neck  and  neck!  Fifteen  yards — 
ten — five — and  Reid,  like  an  aeroplane, 
hurled  himself  through  the  air,  raised 
his  arms — and  broke  the  tape,  a winner 
by  two  feet ! He  fell  into  some  one’s 
arms  and  then — blackness  and  oblivion, 

When  Reid  next  saw  daylight,  he  was 
iying  on  the  floor,  some  one  was  holding 
his  hand,  some  one  else  was  fanning  him 
with  a towel,  and  his  face  was  wet.  His 
knees  pained,  and  his  chest  felt  like  a 
furnace.  Raising  his  eyes  he  saw  the 
coach  standing  over  him,  a dipper  in  one 
hand,  on  his  face  a broad  grin. 

“Did  we  win?”  Reid  feebly  gasped. 

“Did  we  win?  No,  you  won,  and 

ff 

But  Reid  heard  no  more,  for  he  had 
fainted  again,  this  time  from  joy  and  ex- 
citement. 

A.  H.  O.  TO. 


SCHOOL  NOTES. 


On  the  opening  day  of  school,  after 
the  Christmas  holidays,  Mr.  Pennypack- 
er  said  “These  three  months  for  the  stu- 
dent are  the  best  three  months  of  the 
year.  The  days  are  short,  the  nights 
are  long.  Experience  om  many  years  has 
shown  that  the  boy  who  has  not  plainly 
demonstrated  by  April  first  that  he  is 
a success  for  the  year,  generally  has 
great  difficulty  in  showing  different  signs 
in  June.  See  that  your  results  by  April 


are  wholly  satisfactory.  Make  the  very 
best  use  of  the  days  immediately  before 
you.  Don't  look  ahead  and  discourage 
yourself  with  thoughts  of  the  work 
ahead.  There  is,  indeed,  much  to  be  ac- 
complished between  now  and  June,  but 
seize  the  nearest  things  as  well  as  you 
can.  It  is  one  step,  and  then  another, 
and  the  longest  walk  is  ended.  Take 
each  day’s  task  and  see  to  it  that  it  is 
well  done.  Do  not  listen  to  the  bland- 
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ishments  of  your  “brothers”  who  suggest 
this  or  that  social  diversion  to  allure 
you.  Let  what  you  yourself  have  set, 
outweight  the  other.  You  are  happiest 
when  night  comes,  if  you  are  able  to  say 
that  you  have  done  your  duty  through 
the  day, — and  your  school  zvork  is  your 
lirst  duty. 

H.  S.  Potter,  of  the  Second  Class, 
has  been  appointed  Manager  of  the  track 
team,  vice  Willey.  His  appointment  is  a 
popular  one  among  the  fellows. 

Mr.  Pennypacker  was  a member  of 
the  Commitee  of  Headmasters  on  school 
fraternaties.  The  report  of  the  Com- 
mittee said  in  part:  “In  localities  of  a 
certain  type  the  pupils  may  have  their 
social  instincts  overstimulated  and  give 
to  the  society  the  time  and  strength  which 
properly  belong  to  their  school  work.  In 
other  districts  social  life  is  more  limited, 
and  the  pupils  may  receive  benefit  from 
organizations  fostered  and  guided  by  the 
school  authorities.”  We  are  sure  that 
the  Latin  School  is  not  one  of  these  lo- 
calities— oh!  no!  Latin  School  pupils 
always  put  studies  before  social  pleas- 
ures— perhaps. 

Albert  G.  Willey,  an  Assistant  Editor 
on  the  Register,  has  recently  left  school. 
He  is  now  attending  the  Demerrit  School. 
Willey  has  long  figured  prominently  in 
track  work  at  the  Latin  School,  winning 
many  firsts  in  the  sprints.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  Athletic  Advisory  Com- 
mittee in  1909  and  the  Senior  Class  Pin 
Committee  in  1910.  Says  the  Journal 
of  January  19th:  “Albert  G.  Willey, 
Manager  of  the  Boston  Latin  School 
track  team,  has  resigned  from  school 
and  expects  to  enter  a private  school. 
Young  Willey  is  an  exceptionally  good 


sprinter,  and  the  private  school  that  gets 
this  whirlwind  will  have  a man  it  can  use 
to  good  advantage  with  the  track  team.” 

Arthur  H.  Onthank.  TO.  has  been 
awarded  a place  on  the  Register  staff  as 
a fitting  recognition  of  his  excellent  and 
material  support  this  year.  There  is 
always  room  on  the  staff  for  a willing, 
conscientious  worker, 
r ■ r 
’•  v 

Perhaps  it  might  be  well  to  speak  once 
again  concerning  the  school’s  support  of 
the  Register  this  year.  We  refer  espe- 
cially to  the  submission  of  manuscript. 
While  we  have  had  little  difficulty  in 
presenting  for  your  approval  the  regular 
tourteen  full  pages  of  reading  matter 
each  month,  nevertheless,  our  contribu- 
tors seem  to  be  restricted  to  a “chosen 
few” ; the  school  as  a whole — as  has  ever 
been  the  plea — do  not  show  that  decided 
support  which  might  well  follow  adverse 
criticisms.  It  is  always  easy  to  find  a 
veritable  multitude  of  critics,  and  doubt- 
less that  class  of  persons  does  its  share 
of  good  in  any  enterprise.  But  how  much 
better  and  pleasanter  it  would  be  if  each 
well-meaning  critic,  and  of  course  they 
all  are  well-meaning — in  their  own  more 
or  less  attractive  way, — should  himself 
make  an  attempt  to  show  “how  it  should 
be  done."  Perhaps  you  think,  for  in- 
stance, that  we  should  have  more  witty 
sayings  that  are  constantly  heard  in  a 
school  of  over  eight  hundred  boys  gath- 
ered from  all  parts  of  our  city.  Do 
you  do  your  part  towards  the  desired  re- 
sult? Perhaps  you  think  the  Register 
should  have  more  poetry,  more  brief 
sketches,  and  possibly  a humorous  “cut” 
or  two.  The  chances  are,  you  more  or 
less  forcibly  express  that  opinion.  But 
what  do  you  do?  Of  course  the  average 
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boy  sits  down  conscientiously  and  writes 
out  a poem  or  a brief  and  perhaps  hu- 
morous sketch  of  some  interesting  per- 
sonal experience,  does  he  not?  Yes  he 
does — not.  Remember  that  in  each  issue 
of  the  Register  one  reads  on  the  very 
first  page:  "published  by  the  Students  of 
the  Boston  Latin  School And  that 
means  you ! 

The  B.  L.  S.  Officers’  Party  to  be  held 
on  Washington’s  birthday,  Tuesday,  Feb- 
ruary 22,  1910,  promises  to  be  a great 
success.  Preparations  are  already  under 
way,  and  if  sufficient  ready  money  is 
raised,  possibly  an  attempt  may  even  be 
made  to  bribe  the  Weather  Man.  Judg- 
ing by  last  year’s  success,  however,  in 
spite  of  inclement  weather,  all  may  well 
hope  for  an  excellent  afternoon’s  enjoy- 
ment. Tickets  may  be  obtained  from 
any  member  of  the  Committee,  composed 
ox  Pooler,  Ayer,  Madden,  Perrins,  and 
Drew. 

One  of  our  instructors,  Mr.  Baker, 
may  perhaps  claim  to  be  the  champion 
boxer  of  the  world.  As  a teacher,  he 
once  had  to  thrash  James  Jeffries. 

Mr.  Kelley  has  organized  a literary 
and  debating  society  out  of  Rooms  21 
and  22. 

Excellent  pictures  of  Tehan,  Tate, 
and  Evans  have  lately  appeared  in  the 
Journal’s  “Schoolboy  Athlete  Series.”  Or 
Tehan  the  notice  said:  "Tehan  entered 
Latin  in  1907,  but  did  not  take  up  ath- 
letics until  the  following  year,  when  he 
v.as  used  at  full-back  and  half-back  on 
the  football  team.  Tehan  played  first 
base  for  the  nine  and  was  used  as  a 


change  catcher.  He  also  played  on  the 
second  basketball  team.  He  was  placed 
at  half-back  at  the  beginning  of  the  past 
football  season  and  was  troubled  with 
injuries  throughout  the  season. 

The  notice  about  Tate  said:  “ In  Aus- 
tin A.  Tate  Boston  Latin  has  a young 
giant  who  fits  in  well  with  the  football 
team.  He  is  only  sixteen  years  old,  but 
weights  180  pounds  and  is  six  feet  in 
height.  Tate  played  tackle  on  the  foot- 
ball team  for  two  years  and  is  one  of  the 
strongest  forwards  in  the  game.  His 
work  during  the  last  season  was  high 
class,  and  with  his  unusual  weight  and 
experience  held  up  his  side  of  the  line. 

Evans  received  the  following  compli- 
ments : “Ashley  N.  Evans,  captain  of 
the  Boston  Latin  School  track  team,  is 
well  known  among  the  track  athletes  of 
Greater  Boston,  and  is  immensely  popu- 
lar. Evans  has  been  a member  of  the 
track  team  four  years  and  is  one  of  the 
fastest  men  in  the  short  runs  the  school 
has  ever  had.  One  of  the  most  faithful 
candidates  the  school  has  ever  had,  this 
colored  boy,  from  a green  runner,  has 
developed  into  a smooth  and  well-devel- 
oped running  machine.  He  shines  well 
in  the  quarter  and  600-yd.  runs.  He  has 
also  been  anchor  man  on  the  relay  team 
for  three  years.” 

A famine  in  meat!  What  care  we? 
We  have  still  our  lunch-room  beans  and 
“Nabiscoes.” 

How  they  shiver  in  the  study  hour, 
poor  fellows  of  Room  XI.  But  not,  as 
formerly,  from  fearful  dreams,  disturb- 
ing their  mid-day  naps,  but  from  the 
rush  of  fresh,  cold,  invigorating  air  that 
is  now  permitted  to  enter  through  four 
wide-open  windows  every  fifteen  minutes 
of  the  study  hour.  It  is  surely  a wise 
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and  effective  measure  for  keeping  the 
fellows  bright  and  alive, — even  if  but 
to  shiver, — and  is,  perhaps  the  next  best 
thing  to  an  early  morning,  !cold-and- 
quick  “dash,  splash,  or  sponging.” 

We  have  to  “stand  for"  everything,  in 
the  lunch-room ! 

Father : “Thomas,  what  does  this 
mean — this  note  from  your  school,  say- 


ing that  you  don’t  show  the  proper  spirit 
in  your  studies?” 

Thomas : “Oh !,  I guess  it  means  that 
I haven’t  the  ghost  of  a chance.” 

Verily,  verily,  it  was  “Greek.” 

Teacher,  to  Class  II.:  “Now,  where 
shall  I place  the  accent  of  this  word  ? 
here  or  here?” 

Class  II.:  “Here.” 


A MORNING  CALL  IN  GIBRALTAR 


About  four  years  ago,  on  my  way  to 
Italy,  I was  able  to  spend  a very  interest- 
ing morning  in  Gibraltar,  seeing  many 
new  and  curious  things.  The  houses 
were  nearly  all  very  low,  and  were  built 
around  courts,  of  which  I occasionally 
could  get  a glimpse  through  some  open 
door.  Most  of  these  courts  were  filled 
with  luxuriantly  growing  plants  and 
bushes,  and  some  of  them  even  had  a 
little  fountain  in  the  centre,  while  in  a 
great  many  of  them  a monkey  or  a 
parrot  could  be  seen  in  a corner. 

Many  of  the  people  I saw  on  the 
streets  caused  me  much  amusement  on 
account  of  the  odd  way  in  which  they 
were  dressed.  Great  numbers  of  priests 
were  hurrying  hither  and  thither,  while 
grave  Moors,  in  their  turbans  and  loose 
robes,  and  Turks,  conspicuous  on  account 
of  their  red  fez,  stalked  in  and  out 
among  the  crowd  with  hardly  a glance  at 
anyone.  Dozens  of  soldiers  off  duty 
sauntered  along  the  narrow  streets  or 
loafed  near  the  corners,  lazily  chatting. 
The  inhabitants  seemed  very  fond  of 
colors,  and  for  the  most  part  they  were 
somewhat  gaudily  dressed. 

While  passing  through  one  of  the  pub- 
lic squares  an  old  man,  leading  half  a 
dozen  goats,  approached  me,  and,  holding 


out  a dilapidated  tin  mug,  asked  me  in 
broken  English  if  I would  not  like  a 
drink  of  fresh  milk.  I declined  in  haste, 
howover,  and  continued  my  walk.  Per- 
ceiving a man  carrying  a very  large  tray 
on  his  head,  stop  at  the  side  door  of  one 
of  the  houses,  and  being  curious  as  to 
what  he  was  selling,  I crossed  the  street 
and  found  that  his  tray  contained  a huge 
omelette,  out  of  which  he  would  cut  as 
big  a piece  as  his  customer  wished.  This 
struck  me  as  being  a very  novel  way  of 
getting  one’s  omelette  for  breakfast. 

There  were  very  few  horses  to  be  seen 
on  the  streets  of  Gibraltar,  mules,  goats 
and  donkeys  being  used  to  draw  not  only 
the  carts  but  also  the  carriages. 

Most  of  us  have  seen  the  row  of  fakirs 
on  Tremont  Street  about  Christmas  time, 
but  they  are  as  a mere  drop  in  the  bucket 
compared  with  the  scores  of  fakirs  in 
Gibraltar,  who  try  to  worry  the  tourists 
out  of  their  small  change.  I started  to 
bargain  with  one  of  them  for  a small 
article,  and  at  once  half  a dozen  fakirs 
were  jabbering  and  gesticulating  around 
me  in  such  a confusing  manner  that  I 
gave  up  in  despair  the  attempt  to  secure 
what  I wanted,  and  hastened  off  by  the 
nearest  street. 
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After  several  similar  experiences,  by 
dint  of  many  inquiries  I found  myself  at 
the  foot  of  what  seemed  to  me  to  be 
endless  flights  of  stone  steps  leading  up- 
ward to  regions  unknown.  These  I pro- 
ceeded to  climb,  and  after  much  heated 
exertion  I arrived  upon  an  elevated 
plateau,  where  I found  a numerous 
gathering  of  felow-tourists  assembled, 
all  waiting  for  the  guide  who  was  to  con- 
duct them  through  the  galleries  in  the 
rock  of  Gibraltar.  In  a few  minutes  he 
beckoned  us  to  follow  him.  He  led  us 
through  gallery  after  gallery,  each  one  a 
little  higher  than  the  rest,  and  blasted  out 
from  the  solid  rock,  until  at  length,  look- 
ing out  through  an  opening  in  the  side  of 
the  cliff,  we  saw  that  we  were  hundreds 
of  feet  above  the  ground.  We  could  see 
a portion  of  the  town  and  had  a most 
magnificent  view  over  the  sea.  Wild 


monkeys  were  clambering  around  the 
ledges  and  chattering  incessantly  to  each 
other.  Huge  cannon  were  placed  at  in- 
tervals of  about  a hundred  feet  in  all  the 
galleries  and  seemed  to  menace  the  safety 
of  the  surrounding  country,  and  what 
with  them  and  the  array  of  warships  in 
the  harbor,  it  would  be  an  impossible 
task  for  a hostile  power  to  capture  this 
stronghold  of  the  British  Empire. 

My  stay  in  Gibraltar  was  brought  to  a 
close  by  a visit  to  the  market,  where  I 
sampled  such  a variety  of  hitherto  unseen 
and  untasted  fruits  that  I thought  it  best 
to  return  on  board  ship  without  undue 
delay,  in  order  taht  the  medicine  chest 
might  be  handy,  if  needed. 

I enjoyed  what  I saw  of  Gibraltar  very 
much.  I found  it  by  far  the  most  novel 
and  interesting  town  that  I have  ever 
been  in. 

A.  E.  C.  O.,  TO. 


ALUMNI 


The  Class  of  1907  held  a dinner  on 
the  evening  of  December  30  at  the  Hotel 
Bellevue.  President  Sanderson  pre- 
sided. Mr.  Pennypacker  and  Mr.  Hen- 
derson were  the  guests  of  the  class;  the 
former  spoke  of  the  ideals  and  traditions 
of  the  school  and  how  they  have  been 
upheld  by  its  graduates,  and  the  latter 
gave  a most  humorous  account  of  the 
entrance  requirements  and  disciplinary 
measures  in  force  at  Harvard  in  early 
days.  William  G.  O’Hare  of  Charles- 
town was  elected  president  for  1910, 
and  Gardner  D.  Howie,  of  59  Sacramen- 
to Street,  Cambridge,  was  chosen  per- 
manent Secretary-Treasurer.  Next 
year’s  annual  dinner  will  be  held  in  the 
last  week  of  December.  It  is  requested 
that  all  members  of  the  class  who  were 


not  at  the  dinner  will  send  their  addresses 
to  the  Secretary.  The  men  present  were : 
Aaron,  Baker,  Bloom,  Crosbie,  Cum- 
mings, Devine,  Dunham,  Finkel,  Giblin, 
Green,  Guiney,  Hodge,  Horne,  Howie, 
Keyes,  Lane,  Levine,  McClellan,  Me- 
scrve,  Murch,  O’Hare,  Sanderson,  Sup- 
ple, White.  How  familiar  the  names 
sound  to  many  of  us ! 

The  Class  of  1909  held  its  first  annual 
dinner  at  the  Quincy  House  on  January 
3.  Twenty-five  members  out  of  a total 
of  sixty-eight,  were  present.  In  the  ab- 
sence of  the  President,  Henry  Crane,  the 
Secretary,  Lewis  Shaw,  presided.  Mr. 
Pennypacker  was  the  guest  of  the  even- 
ing. Mr.  Pennypacker,  after  paying  Dr. 
Fiske  a warm  tribute  for  the  able  way 
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in  which  he  had  conducted  the  affairs 
of  the  old  school,  devoted  most  of  the 
remainder  of  his  address  to  examples  of 
that  undefinable  something  commonly 
known  as  the  Latin  School  Spirit;  he 
concluded  with  an  earnest  plea  for  a 
closer  connection  between  the  Alma 
Mater  and  her  Alumni.  At  the  short 
business  meeting  which  followed  the  ban- 
quet, Lewis  Shaw  was  elected  President 
for  1910;  J.  A.  Sullivan  Secretary;  and 
E.  Murray,  Treasurer. 

Hon.  Charles  Dana  Palmer,  Harvard 
’68,  A.  M.,  an  eminent  manufacturer  in 
Lowell,  recently  passed  away.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  B.  L.  S.  class  of  1858. 

Henry  Crane  ’09  spent  the  Christmas 
holidays  travelling  and  giving  concerts 
with  the  Wesleyan  College  Glee  Club  of 
which  he  is  a member. 


Two  members  of  the  Class  of  1909 
were  especially  unfortunate  in  having 
recently  lost  their  fathers,  both  of  whom 
were  doctors  well  known  throughout  the 
city.  Dr.  Gavin  died  a few  days  before 
Christmas,  and  Dr.  Merrill  shortly  before 
New  Years. 

Our  new  Mayor,  Hon.  John  F.  Fitz- 
gerald, graduated  from  the  Latin  School 
in  the  Class  of  1884. 

A dinner  of  the  Class  of  1908  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School  was  held  Tuesday 
evening,  December  28,  at  the  Hotel  Bell- 
evue, and  twenty-five  members  were 
present.  For  1910,  W.  C.  Woodward 
was  elected  President  and  F.  Packard, 
permanent  Secretary-Treasurer.  Charles 
Pengra  was  toastmaster,  and  the  guests 
were  Mr.  Pennypacker  and  Mr.  Hen- 
derson. 


HOW  I SAW  THE  CHELSEA  FIRE. 


On  Sunday,  April  12,  1908,  things  pro- 
gressed in  their  usual  order  at  our  house, 
til!  three  o'clock,  when,  as  I sat  reading, 
I heard  a noise  like  a thunder-storm, 
against  the  back  door.  I discovered  my 
friend  Mr.  Holbrow,  alias  "Bert.” 

"Fire!”  he  announced. 

Snatching  up  my  cap,  I jumped  out- 
doors. 

"Where?” 

"Right  behind  Scotty  Thompson’s,”  he 
panted,  pointing  to  a large  black  funnel 
of  smoke. 

After  that  we  did  not  stop  to  talk,  till 
we  had  gained  the  summit  of  Bigelow 
Hill,  where  we  had  expected  to  find  the 
fire.  Instead,  we  gazed  upon  a serene 
scene,  with  the  column  of  smoke  appar- 
ently as  far  off  as  ever. 


“Stung!”  murmured  Bert,  mournfully. 

"It  can’t  be  more  than  two  miles  off,” 
I said.  “Come  on !”  And  he  came.  We 
soon  were  making  a "bee-line”  through 
back-yards,  over  fences,  across  gardens, 
with  old  ladies  screaming,  boys  threaten- 
ing, and  men  chasing  us.  But  we  had 
little  enough  time  to  stop  and  think  of 
mere  trivial  matters.  But  after  three 
miles  or  so,  we  began  to  get  worried ; 
the  smoke  seemed  as  far  off  as  ever. 

"Say,  where  is  that  fire?”  I asked  an 
old  man. 

"Chelsea.” 

"Chelsea !”  we  repeated  increduously. 
‘What  is  it?” 

"The  whole  town.” 

I felt  for  a car-fare.  “I  haven’t  got  a 
cent”  I acknowledged  mournfully.  But 
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Lert  was  in  a similar  state  of  poverty, 
so  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  walk,  and 
walk  we  did.  We  walked  and  we  walked, 
while  Central  Square,  Cambridge,  and 
miles  of  tenements  and  scenic  theatres 
went  past,  and, — still  we  walked.  At 
length  in  Charlestown,  we  saw  the  first 
encouraging  sign.  The  strange  column 
of  smoke  which  had  hung  motionless  in 
the  sky  now  appeared  black  and  larger. 
We  could  see  it  soaring  upward.  As  we 
walked  over  the  long  bridge  which  leads 
to  the  city,  the  wind  was  frightful  and 
we  put  our  caps  in  our  pockets,  that  they 
might  not  blow  away.  Yet  further 
across  the  long  bridge,  as  we  stood  gaz- 
ing, we  caught  sight  of  a boat,  with  black 
smoke  issuing  from  her  funnels,  winding 
up  the  river.  She  was  a beautiful  sight, 
and  as  she  drew  nearer  we  were  able  to 
discern  the  letters  engraved  on  her 
stern  reading  “Boston  Fire  Department.” 
It  was  the  fire-boat  coming  to  the  rescue 
of  the  doomed  city.  We  had  no  sooner 
started  on  again,  than  suddenly  the  furi- 
ous ringing  of  bells  was  heard  and  the 
cry  of  “Stand  back ! The  engines  are 
coming,”  came  from  the  Charlestown 
side.  Scarcely  had  we  crowded  to  the 
edge  of  the  bridge,  when  there  was  a 
thunder  of  hoofs.  The  powerful  horses 
were  straining  in  every  muscle,  the  driv- 
ers bent  forward,  with  the  reins  tightly 
grasped  and  the  whole  bridge  shook  as 
the  engines  swept  by.  But  a moment 
and  they  were  gone.  We  pressed  on  in 
the  streets  that  were  now  a struggling 
mass.  Wagons  of  every  description  were 
called  into  service.  “National  Biscuit 
Co.”  wagons  went  by  with  stores,  bed- 
ding, cradles  and  chairs  tied  on  back 
and  piled  on  top.  Old  men  placed  them- 
selves between  the  shafts  of  light  bug- 
gies loaded  with  their  belongings,  and 


everybody  was  in  a frenzy.  Night  was 
coming  on,  and  the  fire  which  had  been 
terrible  by  day,  was  a thousand  times 
more  so  by  night.  Passing  onward  in 
a state  of  terrible  fascination,  we  finally 
made  our  way  through  the  crowd  to 
the  very  part  where  we  could  see  the 
engines  working.  In  one  square  we  count- 
ed eight.  Suddenly  a chief’s  auto  came 
gliding  into  the  square,  and,  standing  up. 
the  chief  bellowed  through  a trumpet, 
in  a voice  that  made  itself  heard  above 
the  roar  of  the  flames — “The  fire  is  leap- 
ing Bedfort  Street!  If  it  gets  control 
there,  the  gas-houses  and  oil  tanks  will 
explode.  I want  a volunteer  !” 

We  saw  an  engine  go  thundering  away. 
But  in  five  minutes  one  of  the  firemen 
came  back  with  the  horses,  saying  that  it 
was  too  hot  for  them,  and  in  twenty  min- 
utes his  comrades  were  all  forced  to  re- 
tire. They  had  stayed  until  the  last  mo- 
ment, but  it  was  useless.  They  had  left 
the  engine  to  melt. 

The  fire  was  so  near  now  that  the 
whole  square  was  illumined  with  a won- 
derful light,  so  bright  you  could  see  to 
read. 

“Come,”  said  Bert  slowly,  “it  is  time 
to  be  going.” 

We  made  our  way  back  through  the 
crowd  in  silence,  but  at  the  middle  of 
the  bridge  we  stopped  to  have  a last  lin- 
gering look  at  the  burning  city.  Even  as 
we  gazed,  there  was  an  explosion,  fol- 
lowed quickly  by  many  more,  and  at 
each  detonation,  large  burning  timbers 
rose  high  into  the  air,  and  dropped  like 
gigantic  fireworks.  As  we  turned  away, 
I heard  Bert  repeat  the  words  of  the 
chief: — “If  it  gets  control  there,  the  gas 
houses  and  oil-tanks  will  explode.”  But 
it  was  strange  how  lazy  our  feet  were 
growing.  I was  not  troubled  so  very 
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much,  but  Bert  unfortunately  had  on  a 
pair  of  new  shoes.  Lucky  for  us,  how- 
ever, I met  some  one  I knew  in  Harvard 
Square,  and  secured  ten  cents. 

Bert  and  I parted  at  the  car.  Reaching 


my  home  I managed  to  eat  a little  supper, 
and  after  a last  look  at  the  red  glow  il- 
luminating the  heavens  over  Scotty 
Thompson's  house,  I went  to  bed. 

O.  OF  C. 


ATHLETICS 


The  basketball  season  at  the  Latin 
School  may  now  be  considered  to  be  well 
under  way.  The  schedule  of  games  is 
indeed  already  half  played,  our  fellows 
having  met  every  team  on  the  list,  and 
the  return  games  will  presently  be  de- 
cided. In  spite  of  the  inauspicious  open- 
ing of  the  season,  resulting  in  defeats 
by  the  Mechanic  Arts  High  and  the 
South  Boston  High  School  in  the  first 
two  contests  as  was  expected,  the  team 
has  shown  marked  improvement  in  each 
succeeding  game.  The  team  work  has 
naturally  progressed  rapidly  as  the  season 
has  advanced,  and  in  spite  of  several  in- 
juries, an  enviable  record  has  already 
been  made.  The  crack  English  High 
School  five  has  been  defeated  and  Dor- 
chester High  has  met  the  same  fate  on 
her  own  floor.  Without  doubt  the  latter 
game  was  the  best  so  far  during  the  seas- 
on. The  second  team  also,  which  was 
composed  mostly  of  raw  material,  has 
been  gradually  sifted  down,  and  with 
a little  more  practice,  will  do  its  part 
toward  the  double  victories  we  may  ex- 
pect in  the  games  during  February.  The 
closing  games  in  which  the  Latin  School 
teams  take  part  promise  to  be  the  most 
exciting  of  the  season. 

B.  L.  S.  31;  R.  H.  S.  12. 

On  J anuary  4,  in  a game  too  one-sided 
t-j  be  interesting  Boston  Latin  School  de- 
feated her  opponent,  the  Roxbury  High 
School,  by  a score  of  31-12.  After  the 
first  five  minutes  of  play,  the  game  was 


never  in  doubt  and  it  was  only  a question 
of  how  large  a score  Boston  Latin  would 
be  able  to  pile  up.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
in  the  second  half,  Roxbury  was  unable 
Lo  get  a single  goal  from  the  floor.  The 
game  showed  that  our  men  can  play  to- 
gether as  a team  at  last.  We  only  hope 
that  they  will  continue  to  do  so.  It  was 
a clean  game  throughout  and  the  usual 
large  number  of  fouls  called  in  a league 
game  were  lacking.  Only  one  incident 
occurred  to  mar  the  smoothness  of  the 
game.  Some  one  among  the  spectators, 
and  we  trust  that  it  was  an  uninterested 
spectator,  saw  fit  to  amuse  hitpself  with 
a whistle  which  he  blew  frequently  dur- 
ing the  game,  and  so  seriously  inter- 
fered with  the  playing,  that  Referee 
Burke,  stepping  to  the  middle  of  the  hall, 
was  obliged  to  announce  that  unless  the 
use  of  the  whistle  was  discontinued,  he 
would  award  the  game  to  the  team  from 
Roxbury.  After  this  the  whistling 
stopped  and  the  game  continued.  Dr. 
Harrington,  director  of  physical  training 
in  the  Boston  Public  Schools,  was  an  in- 
terested spectator  at  the  game.  For  Bos- 
ton Latin,  Murray  and  Fish  excelled, 
while  Cannon  and  Ostergren  played  well 
for  Roxbury. 

Score:  B.  L.  S„  31,  R.  H.  S.,  12. 
Goals  from  the  floor:  Murray  5,  Fish  3, 
Gorman  2,  Cannon  2,  Ostergren,  Soucy. 
Goals  from  fouls : Halligan  9,  Ostergren 
6.  Umpire,  O’Reilley.  Referee : Burke. 
Timer:  Tehan.  Time:  15-minute  halves. 
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Boston  Latin's  second  team  defeated 
Koxbury’s  second  by  a score  of  15-12. 
The  game  was  slow  and  loosely  played. 
Roxbury  was  only  able  to  make  one  goal 
from  the  floor.  Boston  Latin  used  a 
large  number  of  substitutes,  but  coach 
O'Brien  expects  to  cut  down  the  squad 
to  about  twelve  players  at  an  early  date. 
B.  L.  S.,  26;  E.  B.  H.  S„  18. 

In  the  first  exhibition  game  of  the  sea- 
son, Boston  Latin  School  defeated  East 
Boston  High  by  a score  of  26-18.  Both 
teams  played  a fast  game.  Before  the 
game  the  victory  had  been  generally  con- 
ceded to  East  Boston,  but  Boston  Latin 
showed  a great  deal  more  team  work 
than  the  home  team,  and,  provided  Hall- 
igan,  our  star  back,  had  not  strained  a 
ligament  in  his  leg  during  practice,  the 
clay  previous,  the  score  on  the  Latin 
School  side  of  the  board  would  doubtless 
have  read  much  larger.  As  it  was,  Hall- 
igan  played  contrary  to  the  advise  of  his 
friends.  He  got  the  ball  once  about  in 
the  middle  of  the  floor  and  shot  a clean 
goal,  the  ball  neither  striking  the  wall 
nor  the  rim  of  the  basket.  At  another 
time  while  the  ball  was  in  the  air  under 
the  basket,  Gorman  jumped  up,  and  hit- 
ting it  with  the  tips  of  his  fingers,  made 
a score.  One  pleasing  feature  of  the 
game  was  the  presence  on  the  side-lines 
of  an  unusually  large  number  of  Latin 
School  supporters  who  cheered  lustily 
for  the  Latin  School  to  win.  That  is 
what  the  team  needs.  It’s  the  encourage- 
ment that  spurs  the  players  on.  For 
Latin  School,  Soucy  and  Murray  ex- 
celled, while  Coggiano  played  well  for 
East  Boston. 

The  less  said  about  the  second  team 
game,  the  better.  It  was  won  by  East 
Boston  13-4,  and  was  loosely  played  by 
both  teams. 


B.  L.  S„  44;  W.  R.  H.  S.,  13. 

January  11,  in  a fast  game,  Boston 
Latin  School  succeeded  in  winning  from 
the  West  Roxbury  High  School  by  a 
score  of  44-13.  Although  West  Roxbury 
piayed  a hard,  plucky  game,  after  the 
first  few  minutes  of  play,  the  final  out- 
come of  the  game  was  never  in  doubt, 
our  team  clearly  surpassing  the  visitors 
in  team  work.  Unfortunately,  Johnnie 
Fish,  our  captain,  ran  into  the  gun-racks 
and  received  a severe  cut  on  his  head 
which  may  keep  him  out  of  the  game 
for  some  time.  Near  the  close  of  the 
game  Murray  was  put  out  of  the  game 
for  unnecessary  roughness,  and  Tate, 
he  of  football  fame,  was  sent  into  the 
game  in  his  street  clothes.  The  husky 
football  tackle  immediately  began  to 
make  things  strenuous,  and  at  the  close 
of  the  game,  he  was  supported  on  the 
shoulders  of  ardent  admirers — perhaps 
because  of  his  basketball  ability.  Who 
knows?  As  a pleasing  sequel  to  the  lit- 
tle drama  we  now  find  him  regularly  at 
practice  with  the  squad  in  a beautiful 
suit  of  many  colors.  Truly  basketball 
hath  its  charms. 

The  game  between  the  second  teams 
was  slow  and  uninteresting  as  usual.  The 
only  feature  of  the  game  was  McLeod’s 
caging  of  his  first  basket  this  season,  as 
a result  of  which  the  applause  lasted  for 
five  minutes.  Graham  and  Ewing  played 
well  for  Latin  School,  while  Wright  ex- 
celled for  West  Roxbury. 

B.  L.  S„  18;  E.  B.  H.  S„  24. 

In  a fast  game  on  Tuesday,  January 
11,  East  Boston  defeated  Boston  Latin 
by  a score  of  24-18.  The  game  was  well 
played  by  both  sides,  although  Boston 
Latin  surpassed  her  opponents  in  team- 
work. It  was  the  occurrence  of  many 
fouls,  however,  and  the  ability  of  Cag- 
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giano,  the  East  Boston  forward,  to  cage 
the  free  tries  that  brought  our  defeat. 
The  absence  of  Murray  was  likewise  a 
severe  handicap.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
in  the  next  few  games,  the  attendance 
will  noticeably  increase,  the  support 
which  the  team  has  been  getting  from 
the  fellows  having  been  not  of  the  best. 
For  Latin  School  Gorman  and  Fish 
played  well,  while  Maguire  and  Caggiano 
excelled  for  East  Boston.  East  Boston 
second  defeated  Latin  second  in  a tight 
game  by  a score  of  12-9.  Our  second 
team  played  an  improved  game. 

B.  L.  S„  16;  E.  H.  S.,  15. 

On  Friday,  January  21,  in  one  of  the 
fastest  games  ever  seen  in  the  drill-hall, 
the  Boston  Latin  succeeded  in  defeating 
her  old-time  rival,  the  English  High 
School,  16-15.  The  result  of  the  game 
afforded  some  consolation  for  our  failing 
to  defeat  the  High  School  decisively  in 
football.  Both  halves  were  replete  with 
sensational  playing  that  kept  the  crowd 
continually  on  its  feet.  The  Latin  School 
gave  the  better  exhibition  of  team-work, 
and,  with  the  aid  of  Murray,  our  star 
forward  who  was  unable  to  play,  would 
have  rolled  up  a much  larger  score.  The 
game  was  unusually  clean,  very  few  fouls 
being  called.  For  Latin  School,  Halli- 
gan  and  Fish  excelled  while  Moody  and 
O’Day  played  the  best  game  for  High 
School. 

The  game  between  the  second  teams 
was  fast  and  well  played,  the  score  at 
the  end  of  the  first  half  being  1-0.  Eng- 
lish High,  however,  came  back  strong  in 
the  second  half  and  managed  to  get 
three  baskets  from  the  floor.  Graham 
excelled  for  the  Boston  Latin,  while 
Powers  played  well  for  the  English  High. 

On  Tuesday,  January  25,  in  a fast 


game,  the  Dorchester  High  School,  for 
the  first  time  met  defeat  on  her  own 
floor  at  the  hands  of  the  Boston  Latin 
team.  Although  the  Boston  Latin  clearly 
outclassed  Dorchester  in  passing  and  in 
shooting  and  the  score  showed  such  a 
large  margin  of  points  for  the  winner, 
nevertheless  the  game  proved  very  in- 
teresting from  a spectator’s  point  of 
view.  The  wearers  of  the  red  and  black 
attempted  to  make  matters  lively  and  to 
awaken  some  enthusiasm  now  and  then 
in  mild  feats  of  strength,  sometimes 
known  as  the  “manly  art  etc.,”  but  hap- 
pily, no  serious  casualties  resulted.  To 
return  to  basketball,  however,  we  may 
add  that  Regan,  the  holder  of  the  school- 
boy record  for  shooting  fouls,  failed  to 
show  his  usual  skill,  and  was  able  to  cage 
only  three  baskets  on  free  tries.  For 
the  Boston  Latin  School  Soucy  and  Hall- 
lgan  played  the  best  game,  the  latter  get- 
ting seven  baskets  from  the  floor,  the 
former  playing  a noteworthy  game 
throughout  both  periods.  The  play 
between  the  second  teams  was  fast 
and  B.  L.  S.  seemed  to  have  the 
game  “clinched”  until  Atwood,  the  big 
centre  for  Dorchester,  succeeded  in  cag- 
ing a basket  in  the  last  few  moments  of 
play,  winning  the  game  for  his  team  by 
the  final  score  of  7-6.  For  the  Latin 
School,  Murray,  Fish,  Gorman,  Halligan, 
Soucy,  and  Gersumsky  played  on  the 
first  team,  and  Graham,  Donahue,  Vele- 
han,  McCleod,  Flemming,  Conlon,  Le- 
vine, and  Crowley  on  the  second. 

In  the  trials  for  a relay  team  to  rep- 
resent the  Latin  School,  the  lucky  men 
to  be  chosen  were  Evans,  Levy,  Hanlon, 
and  Bond.  In  the  relay  race  with  the 
Volkman  School  team  in  the  S.  B.  A.  C. 
games,  our  team  had  an  easy  victory. 
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Conlon  started,  and  gave  Bond  a short 
lead.  Bond  increased  the  advantage  to 
forty  yards,  and  Evans  who  ran  last 
broke  the  tape,  winner  hy  fifty  yards. 
The  time  was  3 min.,  26  sec. 

In  the  S.  B.  A.  C.  meet  Reggie  O’Cal- 
laghan, a former  B.  L.  S.  star,  ran  on  the 
relay  team  for  Boston  College  High 
against  Mechanic  Arts,  holding  his  man 
easily.  Arthur  Sweetser,  the  all-round 
former  B.  L.  S.  athlete,  ran  a 40-yd. 
dead  heat,  but  did  not  reach  the  finals. 
Better  luck  next  time. 

Although  inclement  weather  has 
proved  a serious  drawback  to  the  hockey 
season,  the  Latin  School  team  is  progres- 
sing well,  and  now  that  the  long-prophe- 
sied “cold  snap”  seems  to  have  come  at 
last  the  schedule  is  well-filled.  True, 
it  can  be  easily  seen  in  daily  practice 
that  the  average  weight  is  very  low  for 
a high  school  team,  but  fortunately  the 
individual  playing  is  fast  and  the  seven 
has  already  attained  a fair  degree  of  team 
work.  It  is  hoped  that  the  efforts  of 
our  fellows  this  winter  will  noticeably  in- 
crease the  school’s  interest  in  the  only 
outdoor  winter  sport.  Games  have  been 
arranged  for  January  24,  28,  and  31,  and 
February  2,  4,  5,  7,  10,  12,  15,  18,  19,  22, 
and  23.  The  schedule  comprises  fifteen 
different  schools. 

In  the  first  game,  on  account  of  poor 
team  work,  the  Latin  School  was  defeat- 
ed 6-0  by  the  Brookline  High.  In  our 
second  game  with  M.  A.  H.  S.,  a great 
improvement  was  shown,  both  in  team 
work  and  general  fast  playing.  The 
game  resulted  in  a tie  1-1.  For  B.  L.  S. 
the  team  at  present  is:  Heyer  (capt), 
McLean  R.  L.,  Potter,  Monroe,  for- 
wards; Randall,  (Heath),  cover-point; 
Weshkilopsky,  point;  Fellows,  goal. 


A dual  track  meet  has  been  arranged 
with  the  High  School  of  Commerce,  tak- 
ing place  in  our  drill  hall,  January  28. 

Paul  Fraser,  a former  B.  L.  S.  foot- 
ball star,  has  been  elected  captain  of  the 
Dorchester  High  School  football  team 
for  next  season.  Fraser  played  end  and 
fullback  for  the  Latin  School  in  1907, 
but  left  school  in  1908.  This  last  season 
he  played  fullback  for  Dorchester,  and 
was  the  main-stay  of  the  team.  We 
wish  you  luck,  Fraser. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Boston  High 
School  Football  League,  the  Latin  School 
handed  in  its  resignation  as  a member 
of  the  organization.  English  High  did 
the  same  a short  time  after  the  football 
season  ended,  resigning  from  all  leagues. 
Mr.  P.  T.  Campbell,  former  secretary 
of  the  League,  was  tendered  a vote  of 
thanks  for  his  well  performed  services. 

The  report  of  the  Committe  appointed 
bv  Dr.  T.  F.  Harrington  to  report  on 
the  advisability  of  retaining  football  in 
the  Boston  schools  was  made  public  a 
short  time  ago.  The  Committee,  which 
was  composed  of  N.  W.  Young,  John  D. 
O’Reilly,  William  C.  Matthews,  and  John 
O'Donnell  recommended  that  the  game 
should  be  retained,  but  with  certain  re- 
forms for  reducing  injuries  to  players. 
The  chief  recommendations  were : 

1.  Remove  from  the  game  players  in- 
jured or  showing  signs  of  exhaustion. 

2.  Make  necessary  a more  frequent 
recourse  to  the  kicking  game. 

3.  Eliminate  the  tackling  of  a player 
who  is  unprotected  while  in  the  act  of 
catching  the  ball. 

4.  Open  up  the  defense  and  offense. 

5.  Prevent  mass  playing  on  any  one 
or  two  players  by  making  it  illegal  for 
any  player  on  the  line  of  scrimmage  of 
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the  side  in  possession  of  the  ball  to  be  in 
motion  in  any  direction  except  toward 
their  opponent’s  goal. 

6.  To  have  the  players  properly  pro- 
tected by  means  of  special  clothing. 

It  is  suggested  that  the  hygiene  depart- 
ment await  the  result  of  the  delibera- 
tions of  tbe  Rules  Committee  of  the  In- 
tercollegiate A.  A.,  as  the  school  games 


of  Boston  are  governed  by  the  rules 
adopted  by  Harvard  University.  It  ap- 
pears from  the  report  that,  with  518  pu- 
pils engaged  in  148  games  in  1909,  there 
were  only  twenty  accidents,  against  forty 
in  1908,  among  373  players  in  eighty- 
nine  games.  The  report  is  very  interest- 
ing reading. 


EXCHANGES 


The  Register  has  received  the  follow- 
ing new  exchanges  since  the  last  list  was 
published,  two  months  ago: 

Hoi  ten  (Danvers  High  School),  Echo, 
(Perth  Amboy,  N.  J.  High  School), 
Record  (Manual  Training  and  High 
School,  Camden,  N.  J) ; Tradesman 
(Boston  High  School  of  Commerce)  ; 
Advance  (Salem  High  School),  Saga- 
more (Brookline  High  School),  Jabber- 
zvock  (Girls’  Latin  School);  Rey  (Bat- 
tle Creek,  Mich.,  High  School)  ; Golden 
Rod  (Quincy  High  School) ; Totem 
(Lincoln  High  School,  Seattle,  Wash.)  ; 
Vox  Studentis  (Union  City,  Tenn.)  ; 
Hesperian,  (Hoguiam,  Wash.  High 
School),  Red  and  Gray,  (Lynn  English 
High  School)  ; Rayen  Record  (Youngs- 
town, Ohio),  Centurion  (Latin  School, 
Brooklyn,  N.  Y.)  ; Almanack  (Ferry 
Hall,  Lake  Forest,  Illinois)  ; High  School 
Quarterly  (Lewiston,  Me.)  ; Sphinx 
(Miss  Townsend’s  School,  Newark,  N. 
J.) ; Acorn  (Weber  Academy,  Ogden, 
Utah);  Artisan  (Mechanic  Arts  High 
School);  Ramble  (New  York  Military 
Academy)  ; Mt.  Hollis  Outlook,  (Hollis- 
ton  High  School)  ; Item  (Dorchester 
High  School);  Comus,  (Zanville,  Ohio 
High  School);  Gazette  (Lynn  Classical 
High  School),  Weekly  Exponent  (Boze- 
man, Montana);  Sentinel  (Harvard 


School,  Los  Angeles)  ; Columbia  Alumni 
Rezos,  Stylus  (Stivers  Manual  Train- 
ing High  School,  Dayton,  Ohio)  ; Argon- 
aut (Mansfield,  Mass.  High  School); 
Holy  Cross  Purple  (Holy  Cross  College, 
Worcester.  Mass)  ; Minute  Man  (Con- 
cord. Mass.  School)  ; Imp  (Brighton 
High  School)  ; Cambridge  Review,  Pink- 
erton Critic  (Pinkerton  Academy,  Derry, 
N.  H.)  ; Lippincott’s  Monthly. 

“On  sentait  qu’il  allait  se  passer  quel- 
que  chose  de  grand.” 

Trans. — “They  expected  he  was  going 
to  hand  out  something  grand.” 

Fram  La  Mule  du  Pape : “partir  la 
vigne.” 

Trans. — “partaking  of  his  wine.” 

“Positus  est” — he  was  laid  out. 
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